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ONCE BOUGHT

The Thirteenth Commandment Was
Many Centuries Ago

Present-Da- y "Marriage Portion" May

RUPERT HUGHES Be Regarded as a Symbol ofCupright by Harper A Brothers Old Custom Some Curious
Wedding Ceremonies.

(

CHAPTER XXV Continued.
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"That makes no difference," Daphne
stormed, nlrendy converted to tho
shop religion. "Customers must not
And the door shut. Run open It at
once. Suppose Mrs. Komllly dropped
In. We'd lose her unless this no-
toriety drives her nway." A little
blush of shnme flickered In Daphne's
pale checks a moment and went out.
She sighed: "I suppose Mr. Duane
lias stopped that check, too If he ever
sent 1L Oh, dear!"

Q'hen a nurse knocked; brought In
n card growing In n largo little aza-
lea tree. Daphne scanned It. "Mr.
Thomas Varlck Duane 1" She peered
clober at the pcnclllngs and read
aloud: '"I just learned. I'm heart-
broken. Isn't there anything I can
do?' "

Daphne felt as If outraged society
imd forgiven her.

"Isn't he a darling?" she murmured.
Mrs. Chlvvls begrudged a stingy,

"Well, of course " She had the poor
folds' conscientious scruples against
wasting prnlfee on the rich. "You'll
want to sec him, I presume."

But Daphne had had enough of evil
appearance. "See him here? Never I"
She glared at poor Mrs. Chlvvls with
a reproof that was excruciating to ac-
cept, and ordered her to go down and
meet Mr. Duane and Incidentally learn
about the check. "Business is busi-
ness," she said.

Mrs. Chlvvls descended in all tho
confusion of a Puritan wife meeting
4i Cavalier beau. She came back later
to say that Mr. Duane was really very
nice, nnd spoke beautifully and had
sent the check nnd would send an-
other if Daphne wished it, and would
make old Mrs. Romllly go on with the
order, and would she like some spe-
cial fruits or soups or something? Ho
"was really very nice.

Daphne eyed her with ironic horror
and said, "You've been flirting with
him! and me so helpless here!"

"Daph ! nee ! I Kip ! ! 1" Mrs. Chlv--vl-s

screamed. The only counter-thrus- t
she could think of was, "And what
locs Mr. Wimburn say?"

This sobered Daphne. Why had
?lny sent no word? Everybody else

in town had seen the papers. Clay
read tho papers. Surely lie was not
capable of such monstrous pique.
AVhen your worst enemy gets badly
hurt you've Just got to forgive If

.you're human.

CHAPTER XXVI.

Leila was determined to endure
everything that might be necessary to
regain her beauty. She would go
through any ordeal of knives or plas-
ter casts or splints or medicines for
that. She wns quite grim about it.
Her resolution extended to the spend-
ing of as much of Bayard's money as
might be necessary on surgeons' fees
nnd doctors bills. If she bankrupted
Bayard it would be with the tenderest
motives.

Five times she went to the operat-
ing table, made that Infernal Journey
Into ctherlnnd, knowing what after-anguish- es

waited her, what retching
and burning and bleeding. She braved
death again nnd again, took long
chances with cowering bravado. And
all for Bayard's sake.

Ono morning when Bayard reached
his ofllco after a harrowing all-nig-

ylgll at Leila's side ho was just falling
asleep over the first mall when his
telephone snarled. Die reached for It
with alarm. A voice boomed In his
car:

"Ah you thah?"
"Yes."
"Keep the line, please. Now, you all

through, sir?"
Then a growl replaced the boom, a

growl that made the receiver rattle:
"Ah you thah, Mr. Kip? This is

Colonel Marchmont. I dare say you
remember our conversation about
those damned contracts with Wcth-erol- l.

A little farther discussion
might not bo amiss If you could
make It perfectly convenient to drop
ivvnh at, say, a quawtah puhst fall?

Good! I shall expect you at that
ah."

Bayard pondeied. What new per-
secution wns fate preparing? As ho
went to tho ofllco, he bought an eve-
ning paper. A heavily headed cable-
gram announced that tho laborers In
the British munition works were strik-
ing or threatening to strike. A gleam
of understanding came Into Bayard's
eye. When ho reached the desk of

V)!onel Marchmont he looked un-

abashed into tho revolver muzzle of
tho old war horse's ono eye.

Without any preliminary courtesies
or any softening of ills previous tone
tho colonel poorted: "Those devilish
cootracts you made with Wetherell
The poor fellow Is no longer alive
inore's the pity, hut Well, I'm nfrnld
I wns a bit severe with you. I fancy
wo might seo our way to renewing
tho.se contracts at a reasonable figure

say nt u 25 per cent reduction from
tho terms you quoted."

Uajord smiled and shook his head.
Ho bluffed tho bluffer. "The prices we
quoted included only a fair profit,
colonel. Since then materials have
been going up In price every minute,
on Ins to the demand from abroad.

And tho homo market is booming. We
can sell all our product here, and
more, too, than we can make."

Colonel Marchmont squirmed, but
ho wns a soldier nnd loved a good
counter-attac- lie smiled as ho
squirmed. Wcthcrell was avenged
when his successor signed new con-
tracts at a higher price thau ho had
made. The changing times changed
everything; yesterday's exorbitance
wns today's bargain.

Bayard departed with a wallet full
of business. lie got back to his ofllco
on feet fledged with Mercurial wings.
Ills feet were beautiful on the rug of
tho president's ofllco.

Bayard felt so kindly to all tho
world that ho hurried to the hospital
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Wetherell Was Avenged When His
Successor Signed New Contracts at
a Higher Price Than He Had Made.

to scatter good news llko flowers over
Leila's couch. She was in that humor
when anybody else's good fortune wns
an added grief to her.

"I'm no use to you now," she walled.
"I never was much. But at least I
dressed and kept looking fit. And you
said I was pretty. But now Oh,
Bayard, Bayard ! You used to call me
beautiful, and I tried to be beautiful
for you. But now To bo ugly and
useless both it's too much!"

Wise pathfinders say that when you
are wandering In strange country you
should turn every now and then and
look back at the way you came. It
wears a different aspect entirely from
its look as you approached, and you
will need to know how It will look
when yqu return.

From childhood on, Lelln had been
warned against extravagance as Bay-
ard had, as have wo all. But only
now thnt she was looking backward
could she realize tho wisdom, tho in-

tolerable truth of the adage, "Waste
not, want not."

Meanwhile Daphne wns having so
different a history that she felt
ashnmed. It seemed unfair to her to
get well quickly nnd with no blemish
except a scar or two thnt would not
show, while Leila hung between deatli
and deformity.

But seeing Bayard alone and hear-
ing Leila fret, she felt confirmed in
her belief thnt she had done tho whole-
some thing when sho Joined the labor-
ing clnsses. There were

without cense, yet Daphne was
learning what a remedy for how many
troubles there Is in work. It seemed
to bo almost panacea. It wns exciting.
fatiguing, alarming, but It was objec-
tive. She was on her way at last to
that fifty thousand n year she had
dreamed of. She wns uncertain yet of
earning u thousand a year, but she
was on the road.

Clay Wimburn, seeking chances In
the West, did not see the Now York
papers or any other record of Daph-
ne's accident. When ho got back to
New York, his pockets full of con-
tracts, Bayard, equally successful,
greeted him Then he
learned of the accident and tho fact
that Dnphno was "in trade." He was
indignant at tho news and wanted to
see her at once.

Bayard gave him the address, nnd
Clay wasted no time asking further
questions. Ho made hnsto to tho sub-
way, fuming; left tho train nt the
Grand Central station and climbed up
to n tnxlcab.

Then he found Daphne.
Sho led him Into n little shop empty

of everything but tho debris of

"Where are we?" said Clay.
"This was my shop."
"What's the matter? Busted al-

ready?" Clay asked, with u not unflnt-terin- g

cheerfulness.
"Not in tho least," Daphne ex-

plained. "We've expanded bo fatt we
had to move. Wo sublet und moved
across tho street. I

"You remember Mrs. Chlvvls, don't j

you? Mrs. Chlvvls, you haven't for-
gotten Mr. Wimburn. He's kept away (
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so long you might have, though.
Whcro'vo you been, Clny? But wait
you can tell mo on the way over to
the new shop."

When sho led him Into her new em-
porium the graceful fabrics displayed
wero all red rags to him. no was a
bull In n crimson shop.

Dnphno made Clay sit down nnd
asked him If It wero not nil perfectly
lovely. Ho waited until Mrs. Chlvvls
went on to the workroom. Ho had a
glimpse of n number of girls nnd
womei on sewing bent. They were
laughing and chattering.

Ho answered, "It's perfectly loath-
some."

Instend of resenting this insult
Dnphno laughed till sho fell against
the counter. Tho worst of it was thnt
her eyes were so tender.

"Where did you get all tho capital
for all this stock?" Clay demanded,
with sudden suspicion.

"Oh, part of it wo bought on credit
and part of it on borrowed money."

"Borrowed from whom?"
"From Mr. Dunne."
This wns too much of too much.

Clay stormed: "I'll get him I"
"Oh, no, you won't!"
"Oh, yes, I will !"
"I won't have you assaulting tho

best friend I've got in tho world."no groaned aloud at this, not no-
ticing how she used tho word "friend."
She ran on. She hnd not talked to
him for so long that she was n perfect
chatterbox.

"He lent me five hundred dollnrs
when I didn't know where else to get
It. And it nnlled our first real co-
ntracta big commission from old Mrs.
Romllly. We pnld back Mr. Duane's
five hundred nnd then" She giggled
in advance nt whnt wns coming to
Clny. "And then I borrowed a thou-
sand from him. Wo owe him that
now."

Clny was ns wroth ns slm i,n,i
Wished. DC tOOk OUt a llttln linntr
"Well, I'll give you a check for thnt
amount or more. And vou win nnv
Dunno off with interest. I won't
hnyo you owing him money."

"You won't have!'.' Daphne mocked
"You won't hnvc? Since when did
you become senior partner here?"

"Senior partner I" Clay railed. "I'm
no partner In this business! I hnto
tills lmslnosa Tt innl-n- u , oIaI. .

seo you In It."
"Then step out on the walk." snld

Daphne. "You're scaring away cus
tomers and using np the. time of tho
Arm. The boudoir Is no nlnro for vnn.
nnywny."

A young woman with n bridal eve
walked In nnd Daphne left Clay to
blunder out sheepishly. He did not
seo that she cast sheep's eyes after
him. He was n most bewildered
young man. He had made a pile of
money nnd still lie wns not happy I

CHAPTER XXVII.

In tho course of n few wretched
days Clay picked up some of tho facts
about Daphne's presence In Weihnr- -

I oil's fatal car. Ho was more furious
at her than ever nnd more incapable
of hating her.

Ho snw Bayard often, but Bayard
knew little nnd said less. One after-
noon ho Invited Clay to ride with him
to the hospital, whence Leila was to
graduate, no warned Clay not to be-
tray how shocked he would be at Lei-
la's appearance, which, he said, was
a wonderful Improvement on what It
had been.

Sho was, Indeed, n more shell, nnd
Clay was not entirely successful with
his compliments.

Leila sighed: "Much obliged for
your good Intentions. I'm a mero
sack of bones, but I'm going to get
well. The doctors say that If I tako
care of myself every minute and go
to a lot of specialists and go to Bar
Harbor, in tho hot weather and to
l'alm Beach In the cold and spend
about n million dollars I'll bo myself
some day. That's not much, but It's
all I've got to work for. Poor Bydlol
He didn't know ho wns eudowlng n
hospital when ho mnrrled me."

"What do I care, honey?" Bnyard
cried, with perfect chivalry. "Tho
money Is rolling In and I'd rather
spend It on you than on anybody else."

"The money's rolling out Just ns
fnst as It rolls In," Leila sighed. "Tho
Lord seems to provide a new expenso
for every streak of luck. And that's
my middle iinruo Kxpen.se."

She had actually learned one lesson.
That was a hopeful sign.

Clay sought Dnphno In her odious
(to him) place of business. Sho usked
lilin what sho could sell him. He said
he would wait till the shop closed.
Sho raised her eyebrows Impudently
and gttvo lilin a chair in n corner. He
sat there feeling as out of place as a
.strange man In a harem.

Eventually tho last garrulous cus-
tomer talked herself dumb; the last
sowing woman went. Mrs. Chlvvls
pulled down the curtains In tho show
window und ut the door and bade good
night.

Then Dnphno locked tho door,
dropped wearily into u chair, und
clf'luxl "Wnll ni...,viw.n..f-i.- , .!.,, wu i I

"I wunt to know why you don't glvo I

up Tom Dunne." ;

She shrugged her excellent ahoul-- ,

I

dcrs again, but she did not emllc.
She spoke instend: "I don't nsk you
to give up your stenographer."

"Oh, It's llko thnt, eh? Well, then,
why won't you let mo lend you money
instend of Tom Duane?"

Her answer astounded him with Its
feminine logic: "I can borrow of Mr.
Duane because I don't lovo him nnd
never did nnd lie knows it. I can't
borrow of you because "

He leaped at tho implication: "Be-
cause you love mo?"

"Because I used to."
"Don't you nny more?" he groaned.
"How can I tell? It's been months

nnd months since I saw tho Clay
Wimburn that came out to Cleveland
and lured mo on to New York. The
only Clay Wimburn I've seen for
somo time lias been a horribly pros-
perous, domineering snob who is too
proud to bo seen with n working
woman. Ho wants to marry a lady.
I never w'ns one and don't1 want to
bo one. I'm n business woman nnd
I lovo It."

"And you wouldn't glvo up your
shop for me?"

"Certainly not."
Ho looked ut her with bnflled emo-

tions. Sho was so delectable and so
obstinate, so right-hearte- d and so
wrong-heade- It wns intolerable thnt
sho should keep n bhop. He 6poke
after a long delay:

"May I como and see you ouco In
a while?"

"If you want to."
"Where you living now?"
"Still at tho Chlvvlses'."
"You ought to tako better caro of

yourself than that. Surely you can
afford u better home."

"I suppose so, but It would bo
lonely anywhero else. It has been
safe there since you quit ending on
me. It doesn't cost me much."

"But you'ro making so much
money."

"Not so very much yet, but It's
nil my own and I mudo every cent of
it, and golly I how I lovo to watch
It grow." '

"You miser."
"Maybe. I guess that's the only

way to save money to make n pas-
sion out of it and get n kind of vo-

luptuous feeling from it. But I really
think that It's the fun of making it
that interests me most. It certainly
keeps mo out of mischief nnd out of
loneliness. Oh, there's no freedom
llko having n job nnd n little reserve
In tho bank. It's tho only life, Clay."

"And you wouldn't give up your
'freedom,' ns you call It, even for n
man you loved? Couldn't you lovo n
man enough to do that?"

"I could love a man too much to
do that. For Where's the lovo in a
woman's sitting around the house nil
day and waiting for a mini to como
home and listen to tho gossip of her
empty brain? That isn't loving, that's
loafing."

Clay wns not at all persuaded.
"But there's no comfort or home llfo
in marrying n business woman."

"How do you know? You know
plenty of unsuccessful wives who nro
not business women."

"I wnnt a housekeeper, not n shop-
keeper."

"Go get one, then, I say. If u wom-
an can't earn enough outside to hire a
housekeeper let her do her own house-
work. But If sho can earn enough to

"It Seems to Me It Couldn't Help Be-

ing a Better and a Happier Way of
Living."

hlro a hundred housekeepers why
should Hho stick to tho kitchen? In my
home, If I over get one, tho cook will
not bo tho star. Besides, It enlarges
llfo ho. Instead of two living on tho
wages of ono two will IIvo on tho ennii
lugs of two. It seems to mo It
couldn't help being u better and n hap-
pier way of living."

Clay blushed vigorously as ho mum-
bled "What's your business woman
going to do when the tho bubles

como? Or do you cut out tho kiddles?"
Daphne blushed, too. "Well, I should

think that tho business womnn could
nfford babies better than nnybody else.
Sho has to give up the housework, any-
way, even when she's n housekeeper.
I suppose sho could give up her shop
for u while. At least sho could share
tho expense or her husband could
stnnd tho bills since ho escapes the
pain. I tell you, if 1 ever had a daugh-
ter I'd make her learn her own trade
It sho never learned anything else. I'd
never raise her to tho hldeoiu, Inde-
cent belief thnt the world owes her a
living and she's got n right to squeeze
It out of tho heart's blood of sonic
hnrd-workln- g innn. No, slrreo! It may
be but it Isn't decent,
and It Isn't oven romautlc. The lovo
of two freo souls, with their own ca-

reers and their own expenses, seems
to mo about tho best kind of lovo there
could he. Then both of them can como
home evenings nnd their homo will bo
u home n fresh, sweet meeting place."

Clny breathed hard. He was silenced,
but not convinced beyond being con-
vinced thnt Dnphno Kip Wns still tho
ono woman In tho world for htm, In
spite of her cantnnkerous notions.
Still, of course, u woman had (to have
some flaw or sho would not be human.
Daphne's foible was as harmless ns
nnyone's, perhaps. So ho blurted out:

"I supposo you've given up all
thought of marrying mo?"

She answered him with pious ear-
nestness: "I'vo never given up that
thought, Clay. I've been trying to
mnke myself worthy of tho hnpplness
It would mean. I have had tho trous;
scan nil mnde, and pnld for, n long
while. That's what I camo to town for
orlglnnlly our troussenu. But when
I snw how much sacrifice Ip meant for
my poor old father and whnt a bundlo
of bills I'd ho dumping on my poor
young lover I couldn't seo the good
of it. So I took my vow that I wouldn't
get a trousseau till I could earn tho
prlco of It myself. And now l'vo
enrncd tho prlco nnd I'vo got It. But
I'vo lost my excuso for wearing It.

"Still, I'd probably have lost you,
nnyway, or ruined you if I had brought
you my old Ideas. Everybody always
snys that money Is tho enemy of love.
I wonder If It couldn't bo mnde tho
friend. It would bo an Interesting ex-
periment, nnywuy."

"Daphne, honey, let's try the experi-
ment."

Sho looked nt him with a heavenly
smile In her eyes, und answered,
"Let's."

Ho moved toward her, but sho
dodged behind tlie counter. Sho
studied him a moment, then reached
below tho counter. A bell rang nnd a
drawer slid out. She took some bills
from It, intulo a mcmornuiltim on a
slip of paper, and put that In I ho place
of tho bills, closed tho drawer, and
leaned ncross the counter, murmuring:

"They sny nil successful businesses
nro begun on liorrowed money. So I'll
borrow this from tho firm for luck."

She put out her hand. Clay put out
his. Sho laid three dollars on his palm
and closed his lingers on them.

"Whnt's all this?" ho asked, all mys-
tified. She explained:

"A plain gold band costs nbout six
dollnrs, und that's for my half of tho
partnership. Women aro wearing their

rings very light nowadays."
"I should say so I" Clay groaned, but

with a smile.
She bent forward nnd ho bent for-

ward nnd their lips met. She was only
a saleswoman selling a customer part
of u heart for part of a heart, but to
Clay tho very counter was tho golden
bar pf heaven, and Daphuo tho Bless-
ed Damozel that . leifned on It and
mndo It warm.

THE END.

The Hottest City.
Tho city of Hyderabad, on tho grcnt

Slnd desert of India, has tho reputa-
tion of being the hottest placo In the
world, having a shade tempernturo of
127 degrees during tho slimmer
months! Even tho natives find It hot

and that Is saying something.
In order to cool their houses as much

ns possible, tho peoplo mnko use of
curious ventilators very, much llko
thoso on shipboard, "setting" them so
ns to convey u breezo to tho dwellers
In tho hot rooms below. Every resi-
dential building hns several of theso
queer nlrshnfts leading down to tho
principal living rooms, nnd especially
to tho bedrooms. Even so, It Is prac-
tically Impossible, during tho terrible
heat of summer, to get to sleep until
two or threo o'clock In tho morning,
nnd then ono only gets a couple of
hours' rest, ns tho rnys of tho Indlnn
sun aro specially strong early in tho
morning, and soon rnlHo tho tempera,
turo ngaln to an unbearnblo extent.

Rush for Free Molasses.
When u tnnk car filled with 8,000

gallons of molasses was unset nnnr
Telford, Pa., nnd tho molasses began
to run out, peoplo cumo by scores, on
foot. In carrlnges and by automolilloB
and salvaged somo hundreds of gal
lons of molasses before tho rnllrnnri
men plugged tho opening and left
dozens of disappointed ones waltluj
tu set at tho outflow,

Among fnr older clvlilzntlons thnn
thnt" of the Anglo-Snxo- n tho system
of wlfe-purehns- o had ceased before
Britain wns a real country. The In-

dlnn law-give- r, Manu, strictly forbade
It, nnd raid: "A ninu who, thrnuah
nvnrlce, ifnkes n gratuity, Is n seller
of his offspring." In tho historic a
times of tho Greeks thov nn Inn im-

bought-wives- . In Homo "coemptlo" ti
only n symbol of the ancient eiisi m.
In tho Jowlsh Talmud tho purchase in
nlso symbolic, ns Is frequently, the
Mohanmifdan "mnhr." Withal, tho
bride price, "foster leans" nnd nmr-rlag- e

gifts, when returned, wero con-
verted into dowry nnd beenmo nt first
tho bride's property. Thus marrlago
portions chiefly derived their origin
from tho habit of purchase, nnd dow-
ry often became, as with tho Hebrews,
a religious duty. Not less than tho
tenth of the father's property was
considered n Just dowry. In Aris-
totle's time nearly two-fifth- s of nil
Spnrtn belonged from this cause to
tho women. Sir Henry Mnlno consid-
ers that tho amazing thrift of tho
French is nlso owing to this custom,
which probably descended to them
from tho marrlago law of Augustus
Caesar. It was only by nn nnnchron-Is- m

thnt Euripides mndo Medea la-
ment that women wero obliged to pur-
chase husbands nt n great price. And
It It often as true tnlay ns when tho
Latin poet sang. , ' ,

When mnrrlago ceremonies first did
nrije It wns by degrees and In many
wtys, and customs such ns capturo
when superseded became by symbol-Is- m

n part of tho succeeding lcqnl
form or contrnct. To eat matzc pud-
ding from tho same pinto or to eat
In any way together Is a widely dis-
tributed mnrrlago ceremony. In Brazil
n couplo mny bo mnrrled by drinking
brandy together; In Japan by so many
cups of wine; In Russln nnd Scan-dlnnv- ln

It used to bo ono cup for both.
Tho Joining of hnnds among Romans
and Hindus Is common In many parts
of tho wprld. In Scotland It Is called
"hand fasting." and couples live to-
gether after. To sit on ono scat whllo
receiving friends or to have tho hands
of each' tied together with grass, or
to smear with each other's blood, of
for tho womnn to tlo n cord of her
own twisting nround tho naked waist
of the man constitutes mnrrlago In
ono placo or another. In Australia a
woman carries flro to her lover's hut
nnd makes a flro for him. A Lonngo
ncgress cooks two dishes for him In
his own hut. In Croatia tho bride-
groom boxes tho bride's cars, and In
Russia tho father formerly struck his
daughter gently with a now whip
for tho Inst time and then gnvo tho
weapon to her husband.

Hat Decorations.
A very dignified matron, tho wlfo of

ono of tho city's clergymen, went Into
n downtown store tho other day to
tako ndvnntago of a snlo. Sho bought
tho books for which she had como und
started out of tho storo. But a coun-
ter plied high with men's hoso attract-e- d

her to n crowd of moro fastidious
shoppers, most of whom wero examin-
ing tho varicolored silk Stockings on
tho racks abovo tho couuter. Tho mod-
est parsonage woman nlmost blrtshcd
over their open Interest.

Finally the socks wero bought, sev-
eral other counters visited, and then
tho minister's wlfo started to leave.
At the door Him met ono of tho parish-
ioners. They exchanged greetings nnd
then, with a "Please allow me," tho
parishioner reached up to tho hat of
the minister's wlfo nnd lifted from Its
wide brim n pair of gnudy rose silk
stockings.

Tho rucks above tho bargain counter
wore, o'f course, tho cnuse. "But no
ono know It," monncd tho parson's
wife. "Just think how ninny peoplo
saw me wearing thoso decorations,
nnd actually I was embarrassed over
tho other women Just looking at them.
And I well, I waB wearing them very
prominently." Indlnnapolls News.

Hats Off.

One day I was watching n new com- -
rf

pany drill. Tho olllcer gavo tho com-mnn- d,

"Cover off In the renr rank,"
meaning that ovcry man In tho rear
rank had to stand directly hack of tho
man In front of lilin. Instead tho whole
rear rank took off tholr hats. Ex-
change. '

Not Likely.
First Surgeon Hero's n idiup Just

brought In for an operation on his
head.

Second Ditto Anything ser!ous7
First Surgeon Serious? Should ssny

not; bo's ono of theso nowtpaper nut
column artists.

Add Rigors of War.
Vnn Joans I undorstnnd your

daughter received military training.
DeSmythe Indeed, sho did. Thcro

wero two lieutenants, a captain, n ser-
geant and private culling on her pretty
frequently.

Almost the 8ame.
"Tho bnscball player you pointed

nut to mo Is uu ugly mug."
"lie Isn't a mus at ull; he's a

pitcher."


